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The Secret of Dunraven
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or of “Faithful Margaret,” Etc., Eto
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OHAPTER IX—{Continmed.)

In those days, when the shadow of the
#aiure was slowly overspreading my
sky, I had one sweet consolation; then,
a8 now, my little Ulva gave me the balm
@f her pure affection, and her father’s
Beart and mipe could still meet in our
Jove for her. )

At that time England wa? much vexed
®y Eastern questions; rival tribes were
suing her for help to conquer each other;
many conflicting claims were made
which it was difficult to jndge hetween.
At length it was decided to send a secret
mgent, accredited by the government, to
the scene of trouble, to gather the real

hts of the several claimants before
England should enter into the negotia-
tions with either side. Lord Inchcape
awas the choice of the cabinet; statecralt
and indomitable courage were requisites
for the de:icate mission, and in these my
lord was deemed highly gifted.

It was sadly significant of the distance
which was daily widening between our
spirits, that my lord at first made his
arrangements for going on his embassy
Yy himself, and could hardly be got to
dbelieve that his wife preferred to be by
‘his side.

, “You mistake the nature of the jour-
mey,”, he remonstrated; “I do not travel
with pomp and ceremony as the envoy
of a powerful nation; there are reasons
why I should go as quietly and quickly
as possible. I shall take no attendants,
and I shall follow the obscurest routes.”

«“So much the better,” I cried; “we
shall be the more together, and I shall
‘be your only attendant, more loving and
faithful than any you ever had before!”

«Engelonde, I do not require this hard
duty of vou” o,

Ohb. Raleigh, my husband, were you

Hnd?

«I must go with you—do not —do not
forbid me!? I prayed with bursting
?aart. “Why will you deem my wifely

ove self-sacrifice? I have no life apart
Mrom yours. Do not forbid me to go
with you.” And my lord was silenced;
he permitted his child wife to creep
within the closing fortress of his heart—
almost to take her old place there—only
qor that shadow of doubt which ever
hovered between. Yet even that half
wvictory was joy unspeakable for me; and
a8 1 saw myself included in his every
plan, all heaven seemed openlng before
me—a heaven of hope where doubt
would flee away forever. I was happy—
#Aappy!
- We confided our Tlva to the loving
protection of her mother's kindred, the
mld Countess of Rothaye, and bade fare-
%ell to the shores of England, for me a
Jong fargwell,

And now I was my husband’s constant

ompanion, no other came between us;
he leaned on me—he looked deep into
my heart and almost recognized the only
{mage there t6 be his own; he'must have
gome to trust me wholly very soon. Ah!
I should have died then!

We had reached that great Oriental
elty where he had arranged to leave me,
the rest of his journey was through a
hostile territory, and it would have been

olly for me to wish to hamper him with
my presence. Four persons had gone

. Jrom our household ahead of us to pre-

zu‘elresidema for me; my lord and I
ad journeyed fncognito, avoiding in ev-
ery way the recognition of any one
who might indentify our persons or rank,

_Jor great interests depended upon the

"‘Iec,m‘:¥ of the mission.

{ We found a pleacant residence in the
guburbs of the city ready for us, and a
modest household installed, all was ap-
propriate to the style of well-to-do com-
moners, which was the disgunise we had
adopted. The four persons I refer

Jvere: Mr. John Sircombe, who had been
my lord's traveling.tutor in his youth,
and his secretary eince; he was no
laced at the head of my establishmen

3 director in my lord’s absence., The
pecond was Kenmore, a roble old High-
Jander and my lord’s body servant; then
came Mary, my maid, a simple, kind
-creature who loved me well; and Na-
shan, Mr. Sircombe’s man, & shrewd fel-
Jow, like his master.

- l’rom the first moment that I had met
Mr. Sircombe’s cold, grudging eye when
my lord presented him to his bride at
Inchcape Fosse, I had never liked him;
[ felt rather than eaw daplicity ander
that smooth exterior, yet, as my lord
placed great confidence in him I was
ashamed of my dislike and never whis-

' iemd it; so that my dear Jord thought

e pleased me well when he gave me his
secretary for a guardisn in his absence,
and I asccepted him in silence, hoping
that I might bave ro need of a faithful
one.

We found letters from England await- |
ing us which announced an important
amendment in the programme. Lord
Inchcape was to bhave & colleague to
ghare the dangers of his mission. and
an officer who had local knowledgr.of the
territory in question, and who could
guide the envoy by the shortest and
safest route. This gentleman whose
name was not mentioned, was 1o wait
upon my lord immediately vpon bis ar-
rival.

We were In the garden, my lord and I,
when the colleague cameo; the splendor
of the tropical verdure was unrolled
srcund us; we were alone, we two,
gtrolling hand in han< among the roses;

Tio sound was heard save our owi low,
loving voices; love, eweet as the incense
of these surrcunding blosscms, was in
our hearts,

1t was the iast moment that love lived
between ts; already the feet that were
to trample it dead were at the gate.

A carriage rolled into the court, a

pard in blazing uniform rode about it

«Algs! my brother envoy is here,”
gaid my husband, regretfully, “we must
start within the hour, sweet Engelonde,
we muas part!” You pressed your be.
loved lips to mine, my husband, for tke
iast time—the last time! oh, Raleigh!

Through the scented alleys we heard
him come—I lifted np mine eyes—my
Neart stood still—Iit was Col. Accrington,

F}

my insnlting lover—my husband’s ene-
my. What thought you ol )our young
mwife’s sudden sta'v and pallor? Alas!
for Engelonde. that hovering doubt came
closer then

On be came, tall, haughty, with bis
poble air, Lis nipassive @ountenance;
pearer, nearer. lis megsoped step trod
upon my heart—feet of brass!
__He looked up. ~-"'" “- came to &
dedd stop—the hué ol Cealn Dussed UPOH
his bronzed check.

«You of all the teeming world!” Le
groaned.

with pitiless inqufsition, but not a word.

“Yes, it is I, Col. Accrington,” I re-
torted, stung into defiance by pain;
“gnd why net I? Am I the first wife
who has found her happiness in wander-
ing the world over by her husband’s
side?”

“Perhaps not,” replied he, demon
prompted; “nor are _youy the last poor

mortal who will wander the woria over
in search of lust peace, as I have done,
in vain.”

My lord’s brow darkened as the odious
picture rose before him of twosad hehrts
roaming the world over in search of a
balm that might heal the wounds of a
hopeless, an unlawful love.

1 could not defend myself against the

unjust thought in that hated presence,
end retired. From my windows I
watched the two brother envoys pacing
to and fro; I need not have feared that
Lord Inchcape would forget his duty to
his country to demand private satisfac-
tion for personal injuries. They dis-
cussed business, coldly, courteously,
with the infernal fires of jealousy be-
tween them. .

How changed was my wicked lover's
haughty beauty, how blurred by mental
strife, how marred by the triumph of
evil! Yet I may judee him harshly; he
had seen service among the barbarians
since he lounged among us in silken
dalliance, and had borne peril and hard-
ship bravely for England’s sake; who
shall say that he had not been suffering
witherirg remorse and shame because
of his fall from honor? Ay, who shall
say, when suffering had not taught him
mercy and he wittingly sowed misery
betwixt my lord and me!

Alone, I pondered how I might save
our happiness. We two, so united by
truest love, surely we could never be
gaundered by a mere mistake? Should
I now confide that long withheld gecret,
which had been the only disturber of
our peace, leaying my husband to deal
with the matter as he judged best? Ah!
how I longed to do that! How weary I
was of standing in my own poor
strength!

But Idared not. What madness, to
set two fierce men at enmity, on the eve
of a mission which they must undertake
together! A revelation nmow would too
likely rupture the whole scheme; my
lord would be less than human if he
could postpone the punishment of his
wife's insulter.

Silence, at any cost!

But, thought I, surely I may appeal
to my husband’s love, to trust me de-
spite appearances,—or to await expla-
nation until his return? And with this
hope I supported myself till he should
come to bid me farewell.

I watched them part for the time, the
colonel strode to the gates, where his
cortege waited, my lord entered the
house. Slowly he ascended the marble
gtairs,—was he coming straight to his
unhappy Engelonde, to take her in loving
arms, and tq win from ner the truth with
generous forbearance? e
Slowly, heavily he paced onward—
passed my chamber door—oh, love! was
it well? and entering his priyate apart-
ment, locked it upon s&ll the world, and

me.
Shut out. Judged, condemed, bereft’
of even one chance of vindication. Was
it well, my Lord Inchcape?
In stupid misery I remained where I
was, and the precious moments fled
awpy forever. The sound of the horses'
hoofs, as Kenmore brought them to the
door, roused me at last. In sudden
panic I hurrled to my husband's door,
and knocked till, yagainst his will, he
opened. He started back when he saw
that 1t was his wife who would not be
denied, then led me in with-cruel punc-
tiliousness.
I threw myself at his feet.
u“You have no cause In me for anger
or sorrow. Oh, Raleigh, lift me to your
heart again!® I pleaded.
«] have not accused you,” said my
lord, “Rise; that is not the attitude of a
guiltless wife.” How austere; each
word a morsel of ice! I wondered at its
cruelty. I had yet to learn that jealousy
{s eruel as the grave.
«I kneel for justice, not for mercy,” I
answered proudly; “look in my true eyes
and say that you can doubt my loyal
love for you.” He gazed into my eyes—
he was moved; what blight was on him
that he could foster doubt even yet?
“Fain would I believe in your love for
me as much as you believe in it,” sald
be, “but I have seen you sinking under
the weary strife of your heart against
honor. 1 am too old for you; you wish to
be true to me, you are true to me, as I
believe, in act and thought, but you are
dying of the struggle.” - -
“And you suspact my heart of stray-
!uﬁ from you to that man?* [ cried de-
risively. ' :
Just then came a hurried knock, my
maid Mary was seeking her mistress to
deliver & letter which she had been oj-
dered to place in my own hand; too
simple to divine the intended secrecy of

thé transaction, she had brought it to
me thus.

My lord handed me the letter with a
bitter sneer; it was from Colonel Ac-
crington, I knew the hand at once, I
was stricken dumb by the calamlitous
conjunction of ¢ircumstances.

“Allow me to leave you, madam, to
the perusal of your admirer’s rhapso-
dies,” taunted Lord Inchcape. I sprang
after him, I thrust the loathed thing in-
to his hand.

“Open and read, and deal with the
writer as he merits,” I implored, my
courage fainting under his unjust dis-
dain. And then the.thought that I had
delivered up my lord to destruction
pierced my heart, and wrung a moan of
anguish from my lips. My lord's fierce
bhand paused ere he had broken the
seal—he regarded me with a sardonic
smile.

“You repent of your candor?” ques-
tioned he.

“Only for your dear sake!” I moaned.

“And partly for your friend’s, eh?”
mocked my cruel love; “very well, sec-
ond thoughts are often best. Should I
read this billet-doux to-dav I should be
hampered with an affair of honor before
we start upon our mission. Duty for-
bids the gratification of -my private anle
mosities until I return; therefore [ will
postpone that pleasure for the present.”
He locked the letter within his desk and
secured the kev.

The call of the bugle rang gayly, Ken-
more knocked, announcing the cortege
to be in waiting; wy lord turned a long,
strange gaze upon his suspected wife,
who stretched out her arms for one last
embrace in speechless agitation—but
stretched them forth in vain.

“When I return—if you are worthy,?®
muttered he.

“Oh, God! you cunnot leave me thus!”
1 whispered.

But he could; he did leave me, with-
out a glance of love's relenting.

He was gone; my love. my life! Gone
with the light shiver of harness. and the
clash of arms, with the thu:nder of cav-
alry and the gay bugle call; gone with
doubt of his Engelonde in his breast, and
a hoted rival by his side, whose dearest
desire it must ba to see his death.

I fell forward ou wmwy face as one
stricken to earth.

Two voices speaking by the door
aroused me; believing me still uncon-
scious, Mr. Sircombe, the director of my
household, was questioning my maid
concercing the letter which had passed
between Colonel Accrington and Zady
Incheape. By the insidious form of his
inquiries, I perceived with indignation
that Mr. Sircombe was quite ready to
suspect the worst of his brnefactor’s

1 felt the shock that thrilled through
my busband as | ¢lupg balf sipking, to

pis-arm; he Scanned 8nCh COLBEIOHN Tata -

wife. [ stirred, ke retired: and the zir) .

_all'finconscious: of .the terribie. evil sha =

h:u.lI done me, waited upon me affection-
ately.

Kenmore had accompanied his master.

Afterwards 1 discovered that it was
Mr. Sircomd’'s own man Nathan whe
had been bribed by Colonel Accrington
1o carry a clandestine letter to me. That
Mr. Sircombe had contrivid that through
the simplicity of my mald it should be
delivered to me in the presence of my
lord. and that Mr. Sircombe’s object in
questioning the maid was to infuse
doubts of her mistress’ fidelity into her
mind, that I might be judged and con-
demned by my household.

Mr. Sircombe had never welcomed a
mistress to his patron’s house, his had

been the post of confidential adviser to -

Lord Incheape too long for him to give
ft np eracefully. | . =

" Nightfell, the first which had seen my
lord sundered from me.

In that lonely suburb perfect silence
reigned; I lingered on the balcony oute
side my chamber windows hour by hour,
heedless of the passage of the night,
abandoning myself to my sorrow.

While I watched and prayed there
came to me from afar the light beat of
borses' hoofs—I almost thought It fancy,
for who could be coming to me out of
the heart of the hot, sweet tropic night,
whose golden moon shone on all I'loved
many a long league away?

But it was no fancy—on it came, I

. heard the shiver of harness, the clash of

armor; & horseman was ealloping
towara me; through the dense foliage 1
caught the blue glimmer of steel as ha
vode up to the gate,
sentiment rooted me to the spot I
thought that the foes had fought, that
my lord was wounded or elain, and
:izla.t- Kenmore had returned to tell the

e.
Clinging to the marble balustrade I
awaited the coming of the messenger.
He dismoufied at the gate. and stroda
through the clustering shadows of the
gardens; I shook out my handkerchief in
mwad impatience, and he swerved and
came toward me. But 1t was not the
rugged form of old Kenmore that burst
from the shadowy alleys into the lam-
bent moonshine. Tt was my wicked
lover, it was his face, worn and despers
ate, which looked up at me.

«Hush]” he murmured again, “and do
not taunt me—be more merciful. Why
did you not answer my letter? Had you
done 50 I wonld not have been goaded
to this madness. No, madam, I havenot
deserted my post; I have but left the
camp where my Lord Incheape sleeps in
peace—I hope to return before I am
missed. Lady Inchcape, I cannot leave
you—it may be forever—without your
forgiveness. For that I sued you in my
letter, for that I have ventured back
bere to-night. Ah, be kind for once,
and give me one gentle word!”

In soft, imploring tones he spoke, and
the haggard weariness of his upraised
fece might have touched me but for the
memory of the suffering he had broughs
upon my lord.

“There can be no kindness between
you and me; you have dared to write
me. & clandestine letter. Well, listen to
me; I have not read it. You have come
in the depth of night to pay me & com-
promising visit—you shall gain nothing
by that but a disgraceful exposure.
shall call my household to protect me
from the insulting presence of a mid-
night intruder.”

“One such call and you-are ruined!”
said he, fiercely. = “Beware; you can
turn my love to bate, and goad me on to
seek revenge.”

4 dety you—do your worst!” I cried,
turning away.

“Do you indeed deliver up my Lord
Inchcape to my vengeance?” exclaimed
he laughing; “thanks, falr coquette, for
carte blanche.”

But while I heard the menace In
trembling dread, his words werecheclted
by the sound of galloping hoofs. “My
lord has waked,” he went on with sad-
den deadly calmness, “has missed his
colleague—has permittad jealous suspi-
cion to enter his breast—has deserted
his post in his turn to enact the role of
private petective. He is ccme—he finds
his mourning wife amuging herself with
the balcony scene a le Romeo and Juliet
—now for a sensation that will make the
world wonder!?

Surely my reason must have forsaken
me that I stood there in that damning
presence, to be discovered by a jealous
lord. Why did I not fly, call up Mr.
Sircombe, my maid, any one, rather than
to cling to the fatal spot in & trance of
terror at the meeting of the enemies?

And it was my lord who sprang from
his steed, and burst through the scented
jungle to confront Colonel Accrington,
whko with foldﬁd arms and a taunting
emile awalited him under my baleony.

Oh, my lord! my lord! had the throb-

bings of my heart been words, you would .

have known that you had no cause for
the fury which turned your wholesome
blood to gall! But appearances were so
blacli—so black, and I could utter no
word. y

A mockery or two bandied between
them, & muttered phrase, and they
moved away together, the colonel wav-
fng his hand in jaunty adieu to me; but
Lord Incheape had no single look or word
for his suspected wife. The shadows
swallowed them up.

Then my locked senses stirred. I fled
to summon my lord's secretary; he
opened to my loud knocking. He was
fully dressed, as I had thought, and had
b-2n listening to all that was said, at his
open window: confusion and dismay were
imprinted on his visage.

“Mr. Sircombe,” I sald, “you, who
have heard what passed between Colonel
Accrington acd me, know how little
cause there is tor my lord to be jealous;
go and give your testimony to him, you
will prevent bloodshed.”

He went out, but with tardy steps,
hesitating, biting his nails, his busy
brain scheming as he went, his furtive
eye scanning me.

The clash of rapiers guided us to the
combatants, but before we could reach
them one had fallen. It was my lord
The victor was wiping his blade.

Kenmore raised his master’s head up-
.on his knee, I threw myself on the
ground beside him with outstretched
hands, but a stern voice cried out, “not
you, Lady Inchcape,” it was the secre-
tary’s. Kenmore heard the insult offer-
ed me, and uttered a bitter cry of indig-
nation. Colonel Acecrington sprang to
support me, regardless of my loathing
repulse.

“It is too late now for resistance,” he
whispered, “they all believe you guilty;
they drive you into my arms.”

“Away, craven,” Icried thrusting him
from me with superhuman strength,
“wiil you descend so far a8 even to act a
lie? No one knowe my Innocence so
well as you—will you 1 to play a
part like this poor —my lord’s
secretary.

While they shrank a»® scowled in
shame tne noble old Highlanaer nrted
his broad bonnet, erying fervently:

“Now God be praised, I know you are
wronged, my guiltless lady!” aud then
he turned and cursed my base tradncers,
s0 that they skulked apart abashed.

At this moment my lord opened hls
eyes upon me with a stifled cry of
wrath.

“Retire, madam,” said he sternly,
“what do you here? False heart, begone!”
These cruel words awoke my crushed
gpirit, honor forbade submission then.

“My lord, as God hears me you do ma
«fonl wroag,” 1 answered proudly. “My
heart has never beat save for von.” [
waved forward Colonel Accrington. “As
you claim to be an honorable man, de-
clare the truth,” I urged. But he only

- Accrington took to compass his ruin.,

- servant, to accomplish the work which

A dark pre-

»shrugged his shoulders with & motion &F
light appeal. “A base revenge, this, gir,’
which brands you liar and coward.” I
retorted. I detalned the secretary, who
fain would have escaped. “You, who
have listened to every word that passed
between that btase man and me, can give
back my lord his lost faith—dare not
to withhold your testimony!” I said.

He looked upon the ground with va-
cant eye—he wag mute.

I heard my lord's insane burst of
laughter, while the red blood gushed
anew from his side; and then I feil down
smitten to the heart by love's cruelty and
just’s revenge.

My lord's wound was deep and danger-
ous, for many weeks he lay in helpless
suffering, incapable of defending his in-
terests, and that was the time Colonel

He had taken from my lord all the
papers connected with the embassy, and
departed, accompanied by his own

had been confided to Lord Incheape.

I was alike beyond the reach of sor-
row or shame, the shock of that night
had thrown me into a languishing fever,
in which for many sad days delirium
lured and mocked me with visions of lost
nappiness; but my lucld Intervais weré
spent in humble prayer. "I earnestly ex-
amined my great love to see of what
blemish I might purify it, so that God
might have pity upon me and give me
back my husband’s.

Alas! wherein was I lacking, that I
got no deliverance at all? .

My lord recovered sufficiently to travel
before I knew one face from another—
he had received orders to return to Eng-
land instantly, and he obeyed. Mr. Sir-
combe accompanied him—better would
it have been for me if he had never ob-
tained the ear of Inchape again, for my
destruction was now become necessary
to his tenure of office, and too well I
know that he wielded a malign influence
over my :ord's mind with regard to the
suspected wife

Not till months had passed und my
health was restored, did I learn the ca-
lJamity which bhad befallen my Lord
Incheape through his fatal delusion
that night. Colonel Accringtorn had
taken a foul revepge, his baseness to-
wards me was transcended far by the
incredible ,ireacnery with which he oe-
trayed Lord Inchape.

Colonel Accrington had accomplished,
with brilliant success, the mission which
had been confided to my lord. he had re-
turned to England to report his success,,
and when questioned concerning the sin-
gular disappearance of his principal
from the scene of action, had boldly
stated that Lord Inchape and he had
started on the expedition together, that
Lord Inchape had turned back after a
few hours’ riding, on private business of
his own, an. that he had been left to
proceed by himself.

So, while honors and emoluments
weare showered upon the successful en-
voy, the deserter from his post was sum-
moned before the Oriental commission to
make his defense.

What explanation had my lord to
offer? ’

My lord had no explanation to offer,
as his enemy well knew. The truth
would have blotted out his fault, and
blasted his adversary—but to tell the
truth would have been to smirch the
reputation of his wife,

“My lords,” said he to his frowning
conferrees, “honor compels me to silence;
I can only eay that Richard Accrington
and I have played a deadly game, and
that I have lost.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.|
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CTRIOUS FACTS,

TLere are five States of the German
Empire each smaller than Rhode
Isiand.

Socrates was said to remember the
faces and names of all who attended
his discourses.

When shad first made the.r appear-
ance in California they were worth
$1.20 per pound.

Jonabad Almanor, the famons
linguist, could converse in twenty-
seven different languages.

Beethoven could remember auy
selection of music he had ever heard
and reproduce most of it.

The practice of clay eating is com-
mon throughout the torrid zone, and
is not unknown in Sweden, Norway,
Finland and New Caledonis.

Dead bodies, when taken as eargo
on,a ship, are alwaysdescribed as
either statunary or natural history
specimens, owing chiefly to thesuper-
stition of sailors.

Wheat can be grown in the Alps at
an elevation of 3600 feet; in Brazil, at
5000; in the Caucasus, at 8000; in
Abyssinia, at 10,000; in Peru and
Bolivia, at 11,000,

An acrobat in a Spokane (Wash.)
theatre fell from a height, landing
upon and setiously injuring a spec-
tator. The spectator sued the manager
and received $800.

The Duke of Cumberland, only son
and heir of the late King George of
Hanover, was born without a mnose.
He is a man of singularly enlightened
and progressive mind.

Quebec has its name from an Algon-
quin word signifying ‘‘take care of the

rock.” There was a dangerous reefin-|

the river opposite the place where the
city was afterward built.

American craft and ingenuity is ap-
preciated even in South Africa. There
is now in course of coaostruction in
New York City an immease passenger
elevator which is to be placed in &
sky-scraping building in Jolnannis-
berg.

Duteh military eycling volunteers
have to pase n real examination before
they are accepted for the meneuvers,
but when passed tLiey get five florins &
day, first-class traveling fare, and are
lodged as officers at the expense of the
State,

In the excavations in England on
the eite of the supposed Roman villa
one of the most interesting discoveries
is the elaborate system of warming by
heated rir.  In several places the ar-
rangement of flues is in perfect con-
dition.

A Portland (Mo.) man yenrs ago left
his property to his two suns.  They
divided it by lot, one getting valuable
downtown property, the other uptown
lots of less valne. But the city grew,
and now the second man’s holdingsy
are the most valuable,

A man died recently near Lebanon,
Penn., at ninety-two years of age. He
bad been the father of twenty-two
children, fifteen of whom survived
him. There werc besides, at the time
of his death, 110 grandchildren and
ninety-six great-grandchildren.

The Ingham County (Michigan)
Circuit Court concerned itself two
days, Monday and Tuesday, in a liti-
gation involving a calf, valued at $18.
Wednesday and Thursdey the court
settled a sheep case, where the differ-
ence between the parlies was fifty

charming worn with jaunty little
cloth jackets.
all the new shades, are stylish trimmed |

cents,

“THE LATEST OUT.

RECENT WRINKLES ON THE
FACE OF DAME FASHION.

Welcome Retura of Buttons—Silk
the Fabric for Early Season
Wear—Possible Forerun-
ner of Hoopskirts.

HE world seems to have gone
wild on the subject of orna-

mentation, says the Washing-|:

ton Star. There is no stone
too precious to imitate for every-day
garniture, and silver is so.common
and so cheap that the charwoman
would be frowned upon in the swell
West End scullery regions if she were
to pinion her Bath bun headdress with
snything grosser than a silver dagger.
The new throat or collar buckles are
not so barbarously wide as they were
for awhile, but they are longer and
prettier. Some of them look like
crocheted silver wire, and are flexible.
A few are set with brilliants, but
though these are really worn by some
people of ungquestioned good tfaste in
broad daylight over a tailor-made
gown, it is yet open to question
whether it is qunite proper. Bracelets
of heavy silver log chains, fastened
with a tiny padlock, are not new in
conception, bnt are in design. They
are not pretty either.
The reign of fancy bodices seems to
be at 1ts height. The bodice still has
s fancy for stopping at the waist line,

three inches wide. Inexpensiveskirts
are also made of moreen or haircloth
slone, some fashioned with a clogely
fitted yoke, with kilts or box plaits

FANCY FRONT MADE OF RIBEON,

joined to this yoke, that flare very
much from the knees down, giving &
like spreading effect to the dress skirt
worn above it. . A few of these skirts
are silk covered.” It is thought among
importers that these skirts are fore-
ranners of hoop skirts.

Silk will be the fabric of all fabrics
for early season wear. Merchants
quote enormous sales of the very light
wash silks for summer wear, and of
the darker ones for wear after Easter.
Taffetas, so durable and light, will
hold their own, but surah and gros
grain will push it hard. There are
some odd fancies in evening silks

DAINTY COSTUME FOR HOME ENTERTAINMENT.

hence new ideas in belts are brought
forward every day. A fine wire chain
belt, as flexible as ribben almost, has
a buckle of two hearts that overlap
and are set with turquoises. Amnother

shown, the ‘‘eersucker” silk, and
ganffre creps being the very latest.
They are nsed principally for bodices,
made up with lace and rich passemen-
trie. The cheap wash silks come in

belt is of a thin blade of chased silver | the most charming colors and certain-

with fiat, square buckles, set in a
curious oriental fashion with various
colored stones. Ribbon belts come to
match all the exqaisite new shades of
silk, and have dainty bows of ribbon
with small rhinestone buckles in the
centre, There are tiny rings of silver
set with tiny stones, that may be
sewed on the belt to form a chain of
brilliants through the centre, or to
stud it at intervals. Except on very
brilliant occasions, these would look a
little loud.

Buttons seem to be returning to
{avor, and they will be welcome, for
bad as dressmakers hate to make but-
tonholes, they would rather do it than
submit to the constant growl about

hooks that never stay fastened, and |, “'

eyes that elude the most skillful fin-
gers. Some of the buttons are ex-
quisite pieces of workmanship, and are
of filagree gold and silver. A few are
get with real garnets and turquoises,
and the most artistically expensive
ones are painted ivory or stone chira,
set in queictly wrought rims. The
vests of tailor-made gowns that have
fiy-open coats are fastened from neck
to lower edge with neat little buttons,
genersally of the same material as the
dress.

Large pear] buttons are & feature of
the modernized Eton suits, which are
with us dgain. There is just enough
difference in the suit of the new gar-
ments to make you wish that you had
waited till this season to buy. One
fancy in the jacket is to hook it to the
vest down the sides, and not let it fly
open, as it did last season. It will not
be hard to accommodate the old style
to that feature, however. As for the
gleeves, they can’t get any bigger, for
there is nothing to hold them out, ex-
cept it be a wire cage. , 2
one young woman who utilized her big
sleeves on & rainy, sloppy day to stow
her packages in, and they might be
made to serve as market baskets, but
it is quite probable that they have
reached the highest point of all their
greatness, and will soon fall, like =

T did hear of |’

ly do launder remarkably well. They
are cven illuminated now, and a few
of them have & carious cord woven in
stripes which makes them quite rich
looking,

Since the crnsade against the thea-
tre and concert hat began all kinds of
devices have been resorted to to save

CONCERT HATA

' the appearance of going abroad bare-

'headed. Some of the jeweled affairs

that are used for this purpose are.

simply exquisite. One to be put
agsinst a rabbit's ear bow of ribbon
is of dead gold set with tarquoises;
the other is an aigrette on' a pair of
Mercury wings of gold set with pearls.
The center pearl is set aronnd with
diamonds,  Both of these ornaments
are made to stand azainst n high
linotted coiffure,

SMART COLLARS AND CAPES,

Broad, deep collers or short capes
of heavy lace are very handsome over
close-fitting waists. They come at all
prices, but are never very cheap. One
of the new fashious is to have & collar
made with six points of lace. Around
each point is sewed, full, a finer lace,

bright exhalation in the evening, and
no man see them more. My, but wo- |
men will look funny then!

The fancy fronts which are so much |
the vogue show many novelties for |
spring. Those made of the English |
eyelet embroidery and ribbons u.re|
among the latest. To a pink satin!
stock a blonse front of pale pink eye-
let embroidery ix fastened, which is
finiched at the waist line by u broad
band of pink ribbon. Other novel-
ties are of eyelet insertion aund hands
of ribbon. These {ronts are very

Light silk fronts, in |

with coarse black lace insertion,

Here is some French authority ou
the use of erinoline: *‘The best dress- |
makers are now using stiff interlinings |
with great moderation. There is a |
general tendency to discard its use |
altogether as 8 lining, employing the |
crinoline, moreen, heircloth or other |
fabric for an entirely separate under-
skirt. Some of the new silk skirts are
made to carry out this ides. being |
faced with haireloth at the hem, and |
trimmed very full around the buttom |
with piped or corled silk {rills, about |

abont three inchesin width. The neck
is finished with a folded chiffon eollar,
or ribbon, as is preferred. The eol-
lar, made in this fashion, is very
dressy. It covers the front and back
of the waist to the bust linc and stands
out well over the fuli sleeve. These
collars can be made for much less
money than they ean he bonght for ia
the shops.

Yokes of lace, with Jeep berthas
attached, are very smart little affairs
to wear over a high eut waist or {o
cover the neck wnd shoulders when a
low eut bodiee is worn. They, too,
are finished with a chiffou, satin or
velvet ribbon collar.

Lung, full, straight vest pieces of
chition and lace insertion are ex-
tremely becoming. The chiffon is full
and leid in iine plaits. The piece of
lace inserton goes between the folds of
the chiffon, and the whole thinz hangs
full uver the waist line.

e ———

A sheet of pen drawinge by Michael
Angelo was discovered recently ina
Londoun auection room. The subjects
were sketches for holy iamilies and
allegorical groups. Theprizg brought
$1900 at auction,

“Oslm and sedate,” says the' W:
ington Post, “‘appears Senator Haw'
ley upon the floor of the Semnste.:
When he 8, his voice is pleasant,]
but it does not recall the sounding
brass or the tinkling cymbals. ' V.
different is the Senator Hawley w.
joins in gleeful or patriotic song with
his old comrades of the war.
he is an enthusiastie, fervent chorister,
He swings his arms as he beats timey
and from his throat pours forth s Ni- °
agara of melody. The air quivers .
with tuneful sounds and echoes with *
diapsason notes, When he mounts A
on a chair and sings ‘My Country ’
of Thee,” as he did the other night |
the:Loyal Legion banquet, it is & gig ;
and sn occasion to stir the coldest
heart. But even this is as .an ant tg

Yy

TUNITED FTATES SENATOR ‘HAWLEY, ‘,

:n eleph;?:r c?l:lm:mmﬁI with his m&l
ion of ‘Marching Through Georgis.’
Then is the climax reached. The' at-
mosphere palpitates, the heart be A
tumultuously, an infectious ‘enthusi-'

ssm intoxicates the crowd. Bﬂlldﬂﬁ o
Hawley s o singer beats the world.”]
And the Doctor Kicked Himsell.

A very eminent physician had cured]
a little child from s dangerous illness.;”’
The thankful mother turned her stepsi
toward the honse of her son’s savior.
*“Doctor,"” said ehe, ‘‘there arbsom
gervices which cannot be repaid.:
did not know how to express my gratt
itude. I thought you would,perhaps,!
be so kind as to accept this purse, em-"
broidered by my own hands.” .
“Madam,” replied the doetor, |
ronghly, "‘medicine is no trivial af<
fair, and our visits are onlyto beres
warded in money. Small presents:
serve to sustain friendship, bat’ thaﬁf
do not sustain our families,” . i
“But, dootor,” said the Iudy.'ul- Vet
alarmed and wounded, ‘“‘speak; tell
me the fee.” ' i ek
“‘Four hundred dollars, madam.””
The lady opens the purse, takes on
five bank notes of $200 each, give
two to the doctor, puts the remain<;
ing three back in Lar purse, bows
ﬂdly and departs,—Amusing Jours

Cyeling on Railway Ties,

One of the curiosities in the bioyal
line is an invention by a young ¥ AR
fornian nsmed J. W. Ritchey. It i /%

a machine for pedaling along railway
tracks, and the inventor claims for it

|

(YCLING ON THE RAIL.

a speed of from twenty to twenty-five
miles an hour. The means by which:
. Ritchey has adapted the familiar roads
ster to the gauge of a railway are ad
follows: He has attached a four-ineb -
flanged wheel, shaped exactly like @
large spool, to & rod in‘front of the
hind wheel, and & similar one on an.
arm projecting about three feet in
front. In addition to this an eight-
een-inch wheel at the end of a rod o' -
arranged as not to interfere with the
working of the pedals, runs on the
other rail. In this way the machine '
is perfectly balanced, and all the rider
has to do is to work the pedals in the
usual way. The inventor seems fo
. believe that before long semi-deserted
passenger irains will be followed by,
an endless procession of ‘‘bikes,” on
which 1dle conductors and despairing
news agents will gaze helplessly from
the rear platform, but just how the

objections of railway companies to i

such use of their tracks is to be over- . °
come is not vouchsated.

S S —— ,

Business Aphorisms, i

-t

Big debts come from big promises.

Leaks in business are like gimlet :
holes in a barrel.

Little ideas and big successes never 2
go together. Y

A careless merchant will have care-
less customers. .

A neat store and neatly printed sta- ‘
tionery go together. o5

If excuse had a money value, some s
men would be wealthy.

Success is very coy and will remain
only when treated well,

Place your confidence upon actual
cash and you don't misplace it.

Some 'clerks cultivate their mus-
taches more carefnlly than they do
business sense. -Shoe and Leather
Facts.

A Napoleonic Mot,

One night at a court ball in the Tul-

leries Napoleon 1II. was so attentive
to a beautiful young woman as to ex-
cite comment among the other womeun.
At iast, in response a direct tribute to
her beanty. she said:
¢‘Ah, but Your Majesty compliments
me too mnch,”
“‘How remarkable,” he replied, with
a twinkle in his eye, ‘'that you shounld
say just what every other woman here
is thinking."—Detroit Free Press.

e e
The Federal Goverament of Mexico
offers a bonus of four centa for every
rubber tree planted. In addition to
this, the State Government of Oaxaca
offers one cent,




